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Summary: Spartan-Yoshis are Cybernet ically augumented super-soldiers, 
built from Tylor's research of UNSC's SPARTAN-I I / I I I projects. He did 
this for a reason, a prophecy he gained in a dream, which has been 
fulfilled, can the Mushroom Kingdom stop the new threat? 


The SpartanYoshis 

"Damn rebels." YoshlTy said. "They are popping up more often than 
ever . " 

"From reports, there is plasma residue, I doubt it really is this 
time." Angela replied. 

"Whatever it is, we must deal with it." Akumo said. "Rebel or 
not . " 

"Whatever." YoshiTy said. He and his teammates have been deployed to 
deal with rebels rather often lately. They are in a helicopter this 
instant, being deployed to deal with another attack. He has four 
members on his team: Himself (obviously) , a black yoshi that 
specializes in the use of shotguns, Angela, a white female yoshi who 
likes to snipe and can manipulate electricity, Akumo, a solid blue 
yoshi who is experienced martial artist that brings fists and kicks 
to a gunfight and wins, and John, the green one one who is piloting 
the helicopter, who uses an assault rifle and evasive tactics to 
defeat the enemy. "We're almost there." John said. "Let's hope that 
it is just rebels, because I don't like being wrong." John doesn't 
believe in prophecies and legends, and hates superstition. 

"Oh, please don't get started as to how prophecies and superstition 
is bullshit, please!" Akumo shouted. 

"But it is." John said. "We're here." YoshiTy opened the door as the 
helicopter landed, and saw a building made of metal, lacking windows. 
This is where the distress signal came from. "Let's go." he 



said . 


Inside, the building is a mess, there are toad (and not the animal) 
bodies everywhere, overturned chairs, tables, and computer terminals 
everywhere, some of them melted from plasma damage. Yep, someone has 
been using plasma weapons here. 

"I'm picking up movement on several clicks to the east." Angela 
said . 

"Then let's go." YoshlTy said. "No one is here alive." 

Leaving and running eastward, they came to a clearing that had a 
group of aliens. The small ones. Grunts, were walking around, 
hydrogen tanks attached to their backs, and held plasma pistols, and 
accompanied by one Brute, which looked like an armored ape with a 
goatee. "Damn." John said. "I have been wrong the whole time." 

"Let us engage the contacts and then establish a connection with 
Tylor. Tell him that the prophecy is fulfilled." 

YoshlTy snuck up behind a Grunt, grabbed it, and slit it's throat. 
Another one spotted him and ran screaming, which alerted the rest of 
the group. YoshlTy unstrapped his shotgun, and held, ready to fight. 
He fired his shotgun at the Grunts as he dodged the incoming plasma 
shots. After gunning down a few Grunts, he charged the Brute. The 
Brute grinned evilly and charged at YoshlTy. The Brute swung it's 
weapon at him, but missed. YoshlTy countered by striking it's abdomen 
with the butt of his shotgun, bringing down the Brute's shielding. 
YoshlTy followed by shooting the Brute, putting a hole in it's chest. 
The Brute fell back and landed on the ground with a hard 
thud . 

YoshlTy looked around to see that his teammates have taken care of 
the rest of the Grunts. "Well done team." YoshlTy said. "Angela, 
establish a connection with Tylor." 

"Roger that." Angela replied as she walked back to the helicopter, 
where the seeder is. She came back shortly carrying the small device, 
set it down, and turned it on. Now they had to wait for the seeder to 
establish a connection. After some time of discussion, they heard a 
voice on their COMs . "YoshlTy! Tylor is here, do you copy?" 

"I copy." YoshlTy replied. 

"Was the mission a success?" 

"Yes, but-" 

"But what?" 

"There are no rebels this time. Your prophecy has been fulfilled, the 
Covenant is on the Mushroom Kingdom." 

"May god help us all." 


End 
f lie . 



